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Cheprar 9

"In o world plogued by crime, corruption, and
confusion...”
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"One organization works in the shadows to right
these wrongs...”

"Sending its TOP AGENTS to solve any

mysterious mystery..” O

These are
our stories!




Manso.' Get offa
~— my case! A1

Our new V.E.ST.Xs are in this S.U.L.T**case, along
with our next undercover assignment/

. e e
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1s it cowboys? I hope | A wmustache!
I+ IS cowboys!

it's cowboys!

Hey, pardner.. I mustache you o question...

\\\ ciie Howodly 1 look?
(




What, you never heard
of an urban cowboy?

Look, we're not g0ing
undercover as cowboys.
We're...




PIZZA! | CUPCAKES!

What? Mango, how do
you aet pizza from
a mustache?

Oh, I dunno, like, every
pizza box EVER?

Well, then 1 guess you're
not familiar with world-
famous cupcake chef o0

GUSTAVO MUSTACHIO! ,
\ ey R R z
s b /
Gustavo M“S"'O\Chio
\w




Fine. You know what will
settle this?

I was gonna say
“thumb wav,” but
okay, read the file,
I guess.

This file that has our
assignment in it?

Let’s see...

T

Ooh,
holographical/




INVESTIGATORS! Your
assignment is Y0 g0 under-
cover ot Batter Down, the
bokery owned by this man:
world-famous cupcake chef
Gustavo Mustachio.

You might also recognize
him frowm, like, every pizza
box ever.

1)

AH-HA! 1 was ALSO

K right!

QUIET, you two! Chef
Gustavo has gone MISSING/




e ——

Mustachio hWasnt been seen in
TWO WEEKS! We suspect foul
ploy. Batter Down was about
to unveil his latest culinary
masterpiece.

Someone must be
after his secret
vecipes!

Or maybe sowe hefarious
villain needs an expert baker
and/or mustache model.
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Your mission, Mango and
Brash, is to find out what
happened to Chef Gustavo

and make sure his secret
recipes are safe!
‘ \

Dont worry, we've
on the case!

This file will
self-destruct...
eventually.

You yelled at we

I'm not getting on
lost time.

the case again.




Two weeks earlier...

l What happened? | One winute I'm waxing my
\ Wheream I7 A handlebar mustache...

{0



Chef...Gustavo...

Wh-Who ave you?
WHAT are you?

fl



Are we supposed to
pretend to be Gustov
with this mustache?

[ veally knows him
will fall for it.

But T've learned S.U.LT. Maybe wearing it will

likes its agents to be trick the culprit into

prepared for anything. revealing themselves?
|

Do YOU wont
to wear it?

2



GROWN on me? Does this

mean 1 have to learn hWow
to shave?/

That's okay, Mango.
T think the look has
grown on you.

Since we dont know what S.U.LT.
wonts us to do with the mustache,
maybe it's best if you just
take it—

Is this
[ it? Why is
the mascot

¥ 4
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That’s not ' Gustavo. I don't get it.
a duck. It's GOOSE-

You’ve come
bock to us!/ It's-a me,
Gustavo!
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T'd recognize that bushy
mustache anywhere.

The tail is new, though.

That explains it!
Silly me.

You, on the other hand,
are obviously an alligator
in o. hef outfit.
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Huh. I thought everyone in accounting was a SHARK.

Hi, Oscor!/

Oh well! Whot do T know? T'm
Junior Assistant Boaker Marie.

Ooh, is that the
secret vecipe for
your latest culinary
masterpiece, Gustavo?

2



Oh/ Right. Let’s aet it inside before those
Secret recipe. vrecipe thieves from Cupcakes
Of course! 'R’ Us come to steal it!

{7



Right through here, to the Batter Down Ki’rchen!)

And now, if you'll aet out
the recipe, 1 can assemble
the ingredients with the
chef’s permission.

You heard Junior
Assistant Baker Marie.
Hand over the vecipe!

//
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FINE! Chef Gustavo will Self-destruct

aet the recipe him-a-sel@j

OH NO. OUR SAFETY MEASURES IN CASE THE
“SECRET RECIPE” EVER FELL INTO THE WRONG HANDS
MUST HAVE BACKFIRED. WHO COULD HAVE POSSIBLY

PREDICTED THIS, ONE WONDERS.
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Well, it’s a. good THINK

you have a baCKuD

g}

In your BRAIN, silly!
Don't you REMEMBER
the recipe7

Yes! How right you are, Junior Assistant Baker Marie.
Now, leave Chef Gustavo alone so the maestro can
find his muse. T'll stay here for, um...legal purposes.
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What ave you doing? If T'm gownna remember
this recipe, I'm gonna need wy assistant!




Mango, we've here to find
out what happened to the
REAL Gustavo, remember?
You've NOT Gustavo!

This is serious,
Mango. Now let’s
look for clues.

A

pretty cool,

T do look




T h-h-hove another
b-b-batch ready...

.. WEAK! This

iS ho good!

That's just the way
the cookie crumbles!

You're no boker!
You're o FOOL!




I+'s not me! Tt's
these ingredients! ‘

VA
.ﬁ;

This flour is no good. And
Hhis butter is salted. T need
unsalted. UNsalted!

Soy that word ogain Please, I can fix! T just
and it's YOU who will need better supplies!
be assaulted!

T wont that
super dough!

FINE! T'll get you what you need.

. But dow't fail me again, Mustachio!

45)



Find anything

Nope. Noﬂqing suspicious
yet, Mango?

so far on this secuvity
cam footage.
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Yo know, I bet Jumior Assistont || Maybe. You'd better
Baker Marie is in on it. Tt's a0 interrogate her.
always an inside job!

e
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Right/ INTERRO-
GATOR MODE ON!

TR
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That's not a thing/
You've just making noises!
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Hey, you do things your way, Oy, that Mango can

be so frustrating

But T quess he's an
okay partner. I just
dont want anyone
to get hurt again.

Is he ready to hear what
hoppened the last time
T went undercover ot a

LAST PARTNER...?

Or, more important, am I ready
to tell him what happened to wmy




T still get chills
whenever 1
think about...

THE INCIDENT!

B Oh, woit. Tw in the
| walk-in refrigerator.

Oh, wait again—
what is this?
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Meanwhile, across town, something totally unrelated
is going down ot the Science Factory!

SOt Lo X ~ g
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Inside, where all the science is made, the Okay,
Head Scientist is about to reveal their okay,
latest scientific breakthrough to the world! | settle

down.

Spotlight,
please’

Fellow scientists! T've

qatheved you here to

withess the unveiling

of our latest scientific
breakthrough, the 7
THINGAMABOB— — ‘

izl



BOB’S idea? No, of T+'s broken!
course not! It's just
called the Thingamabob.
The breakthrough is—

The breakthrough
is BROKEN?

Who broke the
breakthrough?

I bet it
wos Bob!

Stop it/ Stop riling So000, the breakthrough is
up!/ You're scientists, || only slightly broken. We'll
behave like it/

have it fixed in o jitfy!




Neither is
“slightly”!

A Vjiffy” is not a precise
unit of measurement!

But we've already got
a dozen reporters
here for this!

Nope! Tt's just me.
Cici Boringstories,
Action News Now.

What? Only one And my cameramon,
veporter showed it he counts.
up for this?

79



I think we all Hey! T know how to count just as
high as any of you eggheads!

know that he
does NOT count.

/\—\
?
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You apologize to
Dr. Doodledoo
RIGHT. NOW.

Uh...sorry...Dr. Doodledoo...
for calling you an eaghead.

Now, then! While the breok-

through gets unbroken,
what say we move the
festivities outside?

T mean,
STUCK—inside!

we're all o bit antsy
from being cooped up—

3



Aw wman!
We gotta be

outside? in the

R R A SRR
‘,;‘0’\\ & .‘:0'0.0 o

Who has
sunscreen?

AcK! There’s o
aiant ball of fire

sky!

only have
PF 3000!

What's We got a Code
Hhe Code Sunburn. Sunburn?

SUNBURN/

Repeat, CODE AAAHH!! What’s that?

Ooh, Code
Sunbuvrn/

That’s when all the scientists come
outside. And they NEVER cowme outside.

The sun/
It burns!

32



You there! Stop running
around like a headless

chicken! You know that'’s
insensitive to
Dr. Doodledoo!

Wow! This breakthrough
is even move hewsworthy
than 1 thought. We should

call in the chopper!
PP ¥

You heard it here first
viewers! A Code Sunburn
has emptied the Science

\K Fadory. J /

..and o valuable Thingamobob
sits uhguarded inside, just
waiting to be revealed!
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Cheprer &
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Awﬂ Stay tuned for more

I: > on Action News Now! \
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BOR-ING.
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I wanna ask you some questions, Marie.
If that even is your REAL NAME!

Tt+’s Junior Assistant
Baker Marie. And your
nome was Brash?

\\\ o
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OW! The Momgo Musfoc\ny Thot’s one of our
top-selling fruit-
filled croissants.

Don't you wish you could Brath ith hith
come up with such amozing firtht nome.
vecipes, Mister Bmshl/ Wait—latht name?

Your nome is NO, WAIT/ HE’S Mango. NO! He's
“Brash Brash’? GUSTAVO! Because he has the
MUSTACHE! I’M Brosh!

55



Now, then! when I, Brash—NO, Gustavo Brashstachio—
NO, GUSTAVO MUSTACHIO—went missing for two weeks,

did you, Marie, think to alert omyony

Oh, the Red Alert! That's our
ved velvet cupcake topped

with a jalapeRo peppy

It's like o
five-alorm fire
in your mouth!

One.
Little.

%6



A customer! Saved by the bell/

.

does that
even meon?

e

I have o special order
for a birthday cake.

ST

Oh, a special ordev.

Chef Gustavo will handle

this personally.

A




Wow, this cake you want
is HUGE! You could €it o
_dinosaur in this thing.

Gustavo, that’s me—
I MEAN—that'’s the

We're alligators.

SNAPPY is what
we do best!

I MEAN—T'Il get this to
Chef Gustavo right oway!

3¢



BRASH! Junior Assistant Whot? How? Did she reveal
Boker Marie is onto us!/ ahyﬂr\ing about Gustovo’s

disappearonce?

Well..no. She’s either
a criminal mastermind
or compld'ely clueless.

w7’

But whichever she is, we've
got to bake this special
order or our cover is blown!

Hmw, that might
be tough.

This cake requives a BIG oven,
and 1 just discovered a BIG clue...

2
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The BIG OVEN
IS missing!

N

Right? Clearly its
disappearance must
have something to

do with Gustavo’s

_disoppearance.

No, I mean, how
are we gonna boke
this cake now?!




Oh, well, luckily we N

con bake it in this
EVEN BIGGER o\w\\\

T

- -
—
G .

f -
e e
i

S s

Doesn’t that just meon || [ HEY, which one of us
THAT’S the big oven ond ||
the one that’s missing
is the medium oven?

is Chef Gustovo?

4



Bah! We dont have time Let’s just bake this
for an identity crisis! coke, then get back to
__/

our investigation!

,)//

Activate montage mode!

Voop voop!

That’s not
a thing!

Uz



r J: InvestiGators, bakin” a cake’ n J

13




$ They used eags and flour and unsalted butter! of

BAKEMEISTER 3000

No, it didnt/
And that
doesn’t even
r\nyme.’

Sesanint A8 T
B e ) i i \
i p -
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Hey, that wasn't too hard. Seems like
you've done some baking before, Brash.

What? NO! T've
never boked

sAhemz Now, get back out there,
Gustavo, and keep an eye open
for anything suspicious!

I willl Good thing there’s nothing suspicious about
boking a giont cake for a large, mysterious figure
wearing a vaincoat on a sunny day!/

4s



Here you ao, L — Owne giont birthday
sir/ cake, made fresh by
ME, Chef Gustavo

ﬁf% 30 0:2 i Mustachio!
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And here’s
your veceipt.
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' Hey, do you sell Oven mitts?
ey o mitts here?

o LU/

0y 4
v
]

| bt L St sl
, A -
- J R

:SIGHs This is Batter DOWN.
You want Batter UP, the

sporting qoods store
down the street.

T GET [T/ BATTER DOWN!
BATTER, like coke batter, and
. DOWN, like 9oose down!
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GOOSE-tavo! Now
it all makes sense’/

O, scents’

The Scented Strudel/ UW...GUSTAVO’S GONNA
T+ smells like strawbervry, GO BACK IN THE KITCHEN
but it TASTES like— AND REMEMBER HIS

SECRET RECIPE!

)
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Chaprer 3

Cici Boringstories heve, reporting outside the Science
Factory. With me is SCIENTIST BOB. Tell us, Bob, what's
this scientific breakthrough you've cooking up inside?

Ha ha/ 1 won't tell you what I’M
cookin’/, Susan, but T will +€H

[\VH blow this b\reo\H‘h\rolAgV
W

’Scuse wme...

Sovry, Sophie. || Well, that wasnt informative
Scientist Bob’s || at all. Soooooo0 let’s check
qotta motor! | | in with the Actfion News Now

\hehcom’;n the SKZ/

49



QO, 1 om indeed in the sky,
and let me tell you.../

more exciting thon
watching a crowd gather
for a press conference!

It looks so busy

down there!/

T'd be surprised
it nothing snuck
past security...




Hold up, hold up. We're in the middle of a Code
Sunburn. No one gets through. What's this?

>

Special delivery. Birthdoy
coke for the...scientist.

% .

{

Bivthdoy coke? Okay,
who's this thing for?
_—

For the Thingama—I MEAN—
it’s for...uh...Bob?

Bob, Bob, Bob...
An, here he is.

Scientist Bob,
the new quy.




You say it's his
birﬂ\day? Guess T
qotta g0 get him

\Qco\rd V\ﬁj/

ANYWAY, what you'll
need to do is...

,))/

Huh? Whered that Well, better
delivery auy ao? not leave this
Y AW 3 —j coke out in

the hot sun.

= L il

5080
B N/ XXX

| V@%W}} g
\‘@! )
Y 0

/300

IR
:’:"‘ SR ”“Q‘{
R LKL
v‘“ ) ""Q"
e 1
@ = === -”"AOA
A Seiatiit

52



Any of you |[ Ush, NO, Bob’s the [ T bet Bob's

scCientists I'm not WOOORST! not even
a real

scientist!

Gee, sounds like this Bob
is o popular fella!

X
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CAN/T YOU SEE T'M || SHEESH! Enjoy the JI
ON THE PHONE?! party or whatever! =
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It's Bob’s birthday? Figures he
wouldnt tell anyone! He's always
brinaing in baked goods that

%hineVer s\my

Birﬂmdo\y
coke for

LooK at the size of that thing! I bet he's trying to steal

the spotlight from today’s scientific breakthrough!
. R

£\

So, what you wan
me to do with it?
Nk

Eh, leave it
here. T’ll deal
with it later. y,
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Soon the world will know

Hhe true nature of this,
our THINGAMABOB!

Wait—I'm not calling it
that anymore. T don't
wahna give Bob the

sa+i5§ac+50n/

How about...
THINGAMASTEVE?

Ooh, that
works! Steve’s
an okay quy.

Now, run along outside
and tell everyone recess
IS Over.




Man, if I'm out in L Tell we
this sun much lonaer, | 2 about it,
I'm gonna cook! e bruh/
3 =
)
o4
A\

LGOOd news, everyone! The breakthrough

— 1| is fixedthrough!
- - —

Now please file back inside the
auditorium in an orderly fashion.
Remember your travel budc‘iy.’/q

A two, hands
of blue!

two, hands
of blue!

oY



I dont know how
often these scientists i
come outside, but at
least they're getting
some vitamin D!

Ow!/ Tt looks like they're
heading back inside.
Over to you, Cici!

| That's right! We can finally learn what all the
l fuss is over this scientific breakthrough—

o€
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Chapver 6

This is the Actfion News Now helicopter in the sky/
An EXPLOSION has just ROCKED the Science
Factory down on Electvic Avenue!

A \ NG SN

There’s been an explosion || ..There's something
at— Wait a wminute... different about

6



InvestiGators! Report
to S.U.LT. Headguarters
/mmeo’/afé///

You know what this
Meons...

When ya
aotta 90, ya

62
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What? I had o lot

Mango, what
of fiber today.

did you do?
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Mango, you know the quickest
way to S.U.LT. HQ is to flush

\Qwselves into the sewe‘r.’/

NOW WHAT ARE
YOU DOING??

T'M WASHING MY HANDS!
SHEESH, how were YOU
raised?? o

Are you ready V\oy

R A S T e SR

64




T'm just gonna flush a couple times so
Hhere’s, like, a buffer between our
business and...my “business."

Qresh bowli]) ’

ENEELR
N




another
montage!




3 o Hligators in the sewers might be a cliché... 7

l Paper cliché?
' I Jove orts [

and crafts!

You're thinking
of papier-maché.

vestiGators are gonna save the day! N

Manso.' One
at o time!

Sorry!

This happens to

me with vevolving
doors, too.

67



® InvestiGators, repovting for du+y.’
]

UW... Wheve Good question. S.U.LT. HR is huge.
Every time 1 come here I come out
of a different bathroowm!

’ﬁm’( A7 £5
0 R 'S

It's like being lost

in o Wmn.l))/




A mop! Geni(y \\ \\ \\

No matter where
we 90, HERE we
ore!

=

r

As we walk, this glowing
‘you are here” blob just
moves with us/

64



There you are! A A H /

A floating
eyebal |/

Greetings, InvestiGators.
I om C-0ORB. Computerized
Ocular Remote Butler.

I may not have a nose, but T take it you
arrived via your usual mode of transport?

Then I will

escort you to.. e

DECONTAMINATION! <

Oh, I already
washed my
honds—



already? Or is
this just musical
accompanimen+.7

For the record, 1 just
waht to state that this is
i N0 Way embarrassing
whatsoever!

71
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Ooh, I dont think T've been to the
General Inspector’s office yet!

A
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That's the Inspector

General’s office. We're
heading to the Gereral
Inspector.

=

5 TINSPECTOR
GENERAL

Inspector Vague.
Inspector General.
Next should be
Inspectovr Speciti—

What? ool | Inspector Pacific handles

Inspector West Coast operations.
INSPECTOR
PACIFIC

PACIFIC7




Are we
there yet?

NO! Dont go in there! Not
unless you want tao catch
an mfectiovs disease!

GENERAL A
INFECTOR [0~

Oh! T see. General

and possibly deadly
mistoke to make.

INFECTOR. That's an easy

7S

Why even
HAVE such
a room?!




it, Gators.

IS 15

Thi

[GENERAL INSPECTOR]

F‘mally.’

-\

sir.

ty,

generasi

e appreciate your

1
=
e
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InvestiGators! Thanks for coming so promptly. I know
you're in the middle of the Gustavo Mustachio case.

Approximately eighteen pages ago,
an explosion vocked the Science
Factory down on Electric Avenue!

GOOD GOLLY,
Eighteen pages!/
Has it really
been that long?

Anyway! You're our agents nearest that location...
Or, you were, befove I ordered you to come here...
But you will be AGAIN, once you 5e+ back there!

T



There’s little to go on,
but T Wave a lunch this
explosion and your
current investigation
moy be connected.

I'm sovry, HUNCH.
I said Munch” when 1
meant “hunch.” T'm

\Ceeling a bit peckish.

O |

|\ But enough about me. Mango, Brash—it’s time
to SUIT up and not let S.UIT. down!

This way, InvestiGators. Time to
qet fitted for your new V.ESTs!

It




Hey, why does Inspector
VAGUE aet two offices?

INSPECTOR
VOGUE

INSPECTOR
VOGUVE

That's Inspector VOGUE. They handle \\ M

striking poses and all manner of donce.

Okoy, VAGUE,
VOGUE—tnhat's o
bit of a stretch.

Indeed! It takes a lot of Keep up,
stretching to be limber enough Gatorsg!
for all those fancy dance moves.

7
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Here we are.
The A.R.M.S. division.

What’s the S for?

The S is
for SIX.

€0

Hello! T'm
Agent Six.

=




NO! No, no. NOT six. The S is for SVEN!

I am Sven Septapus, lead designer of A.R.M.S.

ot SR
o
A
4
¢

T also have the MOST arws.
LooK at them. Look at all
these arms/

afTSEY
{:—"-;7‘.?\’.'.;

WHY WAS SIX AFRAID
OF SVEN?

gl



Yes, yes, yes.
Much funny. We all
have the humor.

BECAUSE SVEN EIGHT NINE!

These are our
lotest models.

Now let’s aet
you Gators into

new VEST.s.

“ All of S.V.IT s latest
/ spy technology...

/f.
~ e

Wool tweed woven in
a herringbone twill.

&2



..nanoscopically integrated into the || ...all accessible
Hhousand-thread-count weave.. at the touch
> of o button!

You liked +he Oh, sure, but T meant this
N PB 4 PB sandwich I g0t
at the food court.

This is
great!

( demonstration?




Peanut butter
and peanut
butter?

G
.....

No,peanu+

butter and

pickle and
/ ~ bacon.

7

What about
the V.E.ST.s?!

Does it come in blue? Blue

o

would really bring out the

color in my eyes.

Mango, your eyes are
just two little black

dots like mine!

Mine too. 1
blame the artist
for being LAZY.

Y




Uh, I'm gqood with
a brown V.E.ST.!

Hurry up! Tt's been
another eight pages
since the explosion!

Um... Wheve's
the restroowm
on this level?

T sow it/ It's next
to the food court!

&S



Chepurer 7

Just then, about %k/enf}/-sizr pages ago...

An EXPLOSION
has just ROCKED

the Science Fad'ory ‘

down on Electric

C

Did an experiment ao wrong? It's | [
hard to see what’s happening —
through all the smoke... Q.

Dr. Doodledoo!
N00O0000!

;‘Cough/ Cough,/.‘
Is everyone
all right?




TI'm fine.
How are

Ooh, you found my lunch!

Uh... So, this
is awkwovd.

Your lunch is an entire roast
chicken?

Hey, doing science
mokes me hungry! /)

Hopefully the injuries are || I can see ambulance
minimal, since most of the || lights through the
scientists were outside. smoke now...

— /\,
Woo Woo Woo




Over here!

This Head Scientist Was o

Oh, the humanity! —

So...newsworthy... 1 )
But someone needs...

=N\ educod o\Henhovx.‘.‘.

g8
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Whew! Clearly this
situation calls for

me to be more of a

DOCTOR ond less
of o COPTER!

But now that I've turned back Il have to walk
into skilled brain surgeon to the hospital’

Q Joke Hardbonesy e
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both a blessing and a curse!

Ugh! Being DOCTOR COPTER is

Hey.’ The bathroow is
for customers only!

Wow! What a
catastrophe!




HALT! There’s been o science We've InvestiGators.

S — accident! A ¥
B
K

=4

Okay, checks

We're not badgers,
out.

we're alligators!

Did you notice anything [ There’s always something
unusual before the unusual going on at this
explosion? place, but let me think...

A
py

-
S i\ léll &L -
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'
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I,

’:
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We were in the middle of a Code Sunburn, so everyone
was outside. A quy delivered a giant birthday cake for
Bob, which I wheeled inside. Then I ran into one
angry scientist, who was on his phone—it said
— . something about a

i |\ Jamboree on the screen.
Don't think Tve seen him
since, but it can be Whord
to tell these scientists
apart. Well, except
for the chicken.

Oh, and the only serious Thanks, security dude.
injury seemed to be to Keep up the good work.
the Head Scientist, who
was just taken away
in an ambulance.

"Jomboree” sounds like a
{ code word. Maybe the go signal
\  to set off the explosion?

qz



..and there’s something
familiar about a giant
birthday cake...

Mongo, you see what clues
you can dig up inside. Tl
talk to everyone out here.

&
: /] \
L Y Y?\

SCIENTISTS! My name is Brash. I'm an InvestiGator from
S.VLT. Is everyone all right? Anyone unaccounted for?

We've all fine, just o few
\ Scrapes and bruises.




But the Head Scientist was | Oh, and Bob is missing.
inside during the blast! But nobody likes him.

Feh/ Not o
GOOD one!

Bob is a
scientist?

He's only been here,
like, & week, and
already no one can
tolevate him.

Mm~hmm. Does anyone No. We have experiments
know what caused blow up here all the time,
the exPlosiovx?’/ but nothing like this! Tt

wos all. KABLOOEY!!

G




Could it have been this
scientific breakthrough
that was going to be
revealed?

NO WAY! If it was,
I'd have found pieces
of it everywhere.
But it’s MISSING!

Someone broke in, So you know what the
then broke out with breakthvough was?
our breakthrough!

T worked on it with the Head Scientist.
But I'm not supposed to tell anyone what
it does before the big announcement!

P —

Dang it, man,
LIVES could

depend on
this!

as



Okay, okay! It's called...
THE THINGAMABOB.

No, wait! We changed it.
It’'s now called... THE
THINGAMASTEVE.

As in Scientist )

It's o loser beam that digitizes
actual money. It erases the physical
cash from existence, but puts its

value inside o compuE:!/

Y

It even wovks through walls! Metal,
brick, wood, strow—whatever/ Just point
it wherever there’s money and it'’s yours/

It basically transfers money
from the veal world into any
bonk account you want—
preferably a high-interest
savings account.

aé



Why is it called the THINGAMASTEVE? Why | Hey, we've
not something like...the REVERSE ATM? scientists,
Or...the DEPOSITRON? Or CASH GRAB? not writers.

Well, I can see why you'd wont to keep such a
powerful tool safe. Pretty odd that you were going to

ANNOUNCE IT TO THE WORLD ON THE NEWS!

AAAANYWAY.. You said you haven't seen Bob since
the explosion. Could he have token the device?
Did anyone have any of his birthday cake?

———

What? No
one told
ME there
was cake!




Hi, there! Cici Boringstories, Action News Now.
I interviewed Scientist Bob, but that tape
qot ruined in the explosion.

~ o

Huh? Whered
it £ly off 107

However, our news chopper in
the sky should have caught
something on camero—

Lh... Thanks, Cici. T’ll aet

M ‘ @? HT ChOPPeL/

g



Inside the factory...

Digg'ty\s
for clues...

Diaging
‘COY clues...

O/ T kinow
what would
help here...

Digging for clues.

N

o)

7




Digging for
clues...

W l\/’
[ vl

ph
N







\GASP AGAIN'¢]

Back outside... How about the word “jombovee”?
That mean anything to anyone?

LS ot

o , =¥ /-
: v &
It means - ' \'
“party,” riaht? o .
- party.” rig : .




WHEW! 2hut¥ hutf hut¥ Let me...catch wy...
. , —1| breath...

Bob’s bi\rH\day cake was right T KNEW theve wos
by the explosion! And it was something weird
the sowme coke thot WE made.’ about those coke
Something—or someone— o™ instructions/

was hidden inside it/

103



And not only that—
I found the medium
oven that’s missing
from the bakery!
T+ was part of

something called

BAKEMEISTAR 2000,
L] Ehs
| 7 S

PROJECT 808.
Whose project is Nah, bruh. I try to stay away
£087 Is it yours, from ovens 1 could fit in.

you big chicken?

Then do any of you recognize THIS MAN?Z
It looks like his disappearance
may have some connection
to what's happened here.

seen him,
bruh!/

fod



He's the guy Ooh, are we T missed out
from the pizza having a pizza | on cake—I om

boxes, yo! party? NOT wmissing
out on pizza/

Hmwm... £08. BOB. Bob's

It's all beginning
cake. The big oven.

to make sense!

You mean
medium
oven.

The Head Scientist was inside the factory with Bob’s
coke. And no one’s seen Bob since the explosion.

What if Bob used the cake to sneak in an accomplice? I¢
so...the Head Scientist may have seen them! And wherever
that person went, the coke crumbs should lead to them.

105



Mango, I'm going to talk
to the Head Scientist ot the
hospital. You follow the traiil

\O\C cake crumbs«

It's a good thing we baked
chocolate microchips into
the coke. 1 can track thewm
with my V.E.ST./

- & 74
4 A= —
XXX YAIKA @' é‘
Koy} |

(
Qﬁ
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Down below...

—

You have everything you need to
rebake me, Gustavo. This next

batch better be perfect.

I long to be
WHOLE ogain.

Hmw...

Spongy...
duroble...

..the crack
IS nice and

, Mmoist... <

Yes... Thoat's a
lovely bake.

{07



Your SUPER DOUGH is | PREPARE THE MOLD! |
ready, Chef Mustachio.

This super dough will moke me harder...

better... fasfer". STRONGER!"

At last T will
reveal myself to
the Gotors. o

N

At last
T will have

 REVENGE!




Chapier
| HOSPITAL

S| — 8
s Yy & £ ‘ 1

EMERGENCY

Elsewhere...

N VEI

All T'm saying is, T knew Did a head scientist
the woy to the hospital— with a head injury
- : come through here?

Hey, Wow could T know
the GPS was qonna toke
us all over town?

B Thonks!




HEY! You cont be in here! This man is
being prepped for BRAIN SURGERY!

Yes, I owm
Dr. Joke

Doctor—

Hordbones,
_ brain surgeon.

110

I need to INTERROGATOR
this man immediately’
He's a key withess to

multiple crimes!




Breaking and entering, ..and, who knows,

impersonating o cake, moybe even MURDER/
theft, possibly ——

Kidnapping...

That ds.g;mdsm ..But he needs this
b 0 operation RIGHT NOW!




means business! T hope

aet hurt...or worse.

Whoever’s behind all this We havent been

partners for long,..

Mango’s faring better than but I just can’t g0
I am. I don't want him to through that again/

m ‘

Shall T draw o dotted
line to indicate where to

moke the incision? 4

No need! I'm qoing
to eyeban it.




..the CHOPPER!

P
—

ld call you..

Know how to cho

veally
a gquy open! They shou

Wow! You

13



GHOPRtER

Many moons ago...

Here T owm,
Joke Hardbones,
backpacking over

the Scottish

Highlands...

Or should T say,

DOCTOR

Jake Hardbones, os I'm
on vacation in celebration
of my graduation from

Brain Surgery School!

AH/ A village! Perhaps the townsfolk
will let me pick their brains about
any local legends!

4



Pick their brains/ HA HA!
Now that T'm a brain

surgeon, I final ly know
what that means!

Hello! I'm not from around
these parts. This seems like
a place with tales to tell.

15




Yo wanna heor o STORY,

\

Indeed I do/ A

Even more moons ogo...
travelers came to this
guaint village on o
MACHINE from the SKY!

Tt was a news crew filming a
piece on bed-and-breakfasts.

Hoping to chase them out of town, the local mystic
CURSED their flying contraption with RABIES!

fle



In the dark of the lunar eclipse they aot in their
machine and FLEW OFF, never to be seen again/

They were here maybe
+wen+y minutes.

But on nights like this, And SOME say it haunts
Hheiv FLYING DEVIL can the hillside waiting for
still be heard... victims to pass its
curse on to.

Who says that? \ I do. 1 say it. I said it just now.
, ~ Weren't you listening?

17



So, uh...has this rabid But BEWARE, boy!
helicopter bitten anyone? For the next lunar

eclipse...is TON|GHT!

g



Ha ha! It's just a v Whot a
lumberjack chopping silly tale!

Tt has gotten
really dork. B-but
I'm not scared.

19



I hear that lumberjack
again... Did I get turned
around in the dark?

Oh, wait—T've aot a
light on my head!




VA



Not just a doctor

anymore. You're a
WERE-COPTER now.

You were bitten pretty bad,
son. You need a doctor.

P ——

1..1AM o
doctor...

That machine’s curse is coursing through your veins.
And that’s bad news. Now, whenever there IS news,

you will be forced to transform into a news
copter to report on it.
You have becowme...

122



900000000obooooooooooooood

Q|| DOCTOR! The pati eh’r

IS Flaﬂmmg "‘§
/ \a

78
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Chapvar 10

Meanwhile, all over fown...

AP
N =

E3eul IR BLIS IR

HOSPITAL "B OOKS,
E E ST ema@
nnnnnnn =o j ‘

AMOVIES -

..Mango is tracking the chocolate microchips.

Man, wherever this culprit went, they sure J
took the long way to aet there!

{24



minute...

Hmw...

sﬂER(rE“d

HOSP

"N

TN

/l

Well, then next
time, T’LL drive!

FINE! My license is
expived anyway!

T

3
v
b
i

Mango? What
are you doing

125



You'vre supposed to be following the cake crumbs!

I did! The signal led me right here!

T£ the tracker led
you heve, and the
Head Scientist is

Well, wot right here. Tt led

me all over town—
P —

..then this WAS an inside job! The Head Scientist was inside
the factory with the cake AND the invention. The cake
must have been meant to sneak the invention OUT!

126



Bob was clearly his partner, who double-crossed )
him, set off the explosion as a distraction, and
made off with the invention for himself!

wm, I dunno... \\
=

DROP THAT Um, T veally
BRAIN! O shouldn’t.

N/ & L
i - - -d
. o :

THIS MAN IS YOU were gonna steal
THE CRIMINAL! ." My | the money-vay thing/
WAKE VP/ . N | The coke was YOUR
' % L‘ idea! CONFESS!
:

127



T confess... I know
it was wyong,...

T ate some of the
coke...even though
it’s not my b‘»r’r\ndo\y,..

I+'s true! According
to his ID, ’roday’s
not his bir’rhday./

And look! T sliced him open,
and found a slice of cake!

If he was going to sneak the device out 7n
the coke...why would he eat the cake?/

128



T don’t think
this mystery
is solved yet,

7

You're right, Mango. What ave we
missing? If only we had the tope
from that news helicopter...

I happen to know that news
helicopter. And if he were here,
he'd wont you to have this...




Gimme one vrr

second...

RRRRR | X2

Now, if you'll excuse we,
T have to get back to
SAVING THAT MAN'’S LIFE!

NURSE! Wheve were we? L Well, T was eating
: o B\ this cake...

{9
)

\
‘ .:":F




..uh..but maybe... |\ ..we should put back
5 this brain?

LIRSS o) Correct!
PP = . : ;e ] ‘:_“ ‘\’h"\. ~
-y 3
i\ (TR —~
o L 3
AN \ 251
z‘.“ [ =" //, o 4]
b "

And who knows? If T put this
brain in juuuuust right, maybe
this scientist will be

even smarter than . /
he was before! A
. v,
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\

Let’s get back to the bakery
and watch this news footage!

—

Brosh...7 What's
WrO\Ag?

Mango... This investigation has
me worried that something
bad is going to happen.

Brash, weve partners. T trust
you with my life. So whatever
you think will hap

p—
Mango.

The last time 1
went undercover
at o bakery...
my partner...

i
o




I lost one partner. And now...
I'm afraid of losing another.

I'm so sorry, Brash. 1 didnt Know...
But fear is no reason to give up.

We've InvestiGATORS/
Not InvestiQUITTERS/

T/

You wow't lose me,

>
__/ .0
f
:

and I won’t lose you!

You may think you've hit

vockK bottom, but you
con 9o even |lower...

...into the sewey

133

Now let's fFlush ouvselves
down the nearest toilet




Speaking of

Um... I you down't
the sewer...

mind me asking, how’d
you get like this?

But now that you mention it, || T wasnt alwoys a
maybe my origin story will tasty treat. But 1
help you with your task. always had a taste...
for JUSTICE.

T was once a good guy, Gustavo. A crocodile named
Daryl. But then...a catastrophe changed all that!

e e
A :\‘ 'ﬁ’\"’ 5:"'.

%




I fell into into a vat of radioactive cracker dough.

I thought I was
aoing to die.

Instead, I become one Machines rolled me out...
with the dough

..and baked me into Then 1 was packaged, put
individual saltines. on a truck, and shipped

— o off to who knows where.

135



Inside the box T felt Or wmaybe it was the
myself growing, thanks ropid-vise yeast.
to the radiation.

I combined with all the other me crackers and
BURST through that vacuum seal, forevermore
to be khown as—

136



What? No. CrackevDILE. Though...

Because I'm o crocodile. Crackerdaryl
does Kinda
work...

But no! If I went by
CrockerDARYL.,, someone
might recognize me by
the nowe.

As CrockerDILE,
T could be ANY crocodile
who fell into a vat of
vadioactive cracker dough
and came back to life!

No. I’m all alone,
Gustavo.

Are...there a lotta
Hhose vunnin’

137



Life since my evolution
hasnt been kind.

The transformation
moy have aranted
me the strength of
a giant saltine...

...but it also made
me weok to moisture
and hungry vermin.

Then why do you live T might be the crumbling
in the sewer? It's full remains of a cracker

of both moisture on the outside...
AND vermin! Wain | ot il —

\%”’*" N

..but I'm still o crocodile Well, you will crumble
on the inside! no more after you
get inside...

138



...ahd then
come OUT of...
this baking

With your SUPER DOUGH, T’ll be invincible! Soon the
world will bask in the fresh-from- Hf\e -oven heat of
Crockerdile—REBAK. ED/

e —1
Q ' ((-"

Q : .\\

L

)

f\

N

aet on with it
Mustachio!

A\
L/ (‘w\ o

@l 0(
B @
m

This will make you move

of o cookie, reaHy. Or
Maybe o biscuit.

oS

B\

Just

<

f "'ﬂfm,\

i e

——

<
T

,\v/o
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Chepiar 19

Back in the Batter
Down kitchen...

W

: Ooh, down Hny

DY X
\/

o

%!

That’s the reporter interviewing THAT must be
one Of the scientists. T didnt 4| Scientist Bob!
see him ot the Fad’ory. ¢/

d



Then the coke and Now that T think about it
the aquy who ordered why was he in a raincoat
it show up. when the sun was out?

Beots me.

LSRN

-.!;.‘e?sg

And then the guard
wheels the coke inside.

I
1
|
:
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That guy didn't just deliver the It was an inside
coke. He qot INSIDE the coke! job after all—an

INSIDE-THE-CAKE
job!

Okay, so this guy in ...ahd then here we see
the cake aets wheeled Scientist Bob run out
into the FadorL))/ /\H/\e front gate.

T bet he's the angry scientist the security dude
ran into! Bob must be giving the guy in the
cake the a0 signal to set off the explosion!

/ Jamboree’/

iy

43



Then the Head Scientist’s
assistant calls everyone
back inside, aoand—

There’s o lot of smoke.
Can’t make much out.

GIVE IT ALL
THE ENHANCE!




e, w7 ee Ty
o =i >
=] =) effemanr |
— R oesmess.
i =
- ?, P awrveig
. ' .
P
)
4 B
R
= o
s
> awﬁ
e
-
— e
p— C S
oy &
-
ol
e # ;
o) s
N : = o
5
PO S
i o
T
" o
< e
e
L (o}
o )
N i
o o=
o s
=3 Y
) =
em
/. P 4
That’s a & g
wamy =
v
4 L
fricerafops’ :
=}
L=
=
==
Remm o) W) — e \ AF“, R

That’s HOUDINO, the
dinosaur escape artist!

Not just AVY triceratops—

That means the auy
in the raincoat...was
a hooded Houdino! An
escape artist and master
of disquise, apparently!

145



2 WA v
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Junior Assistant Baker Marie! Where's
the store copy of the receipt for
\\H'\o\’r giant birthdoy cake?

: e
' £ R
SeX - =
L) = V., ",
g : s

If he paid with a credit card, we
con track where else he’s be‘%

Drat! He paid cash! How
are we 30ing to find him?

BREAKING NEWS!

‘ All over the city, money is
—\ { disappearing into thin air/




This is Cici Boringstories in T\ne c"rys bonks

the Action News A/Ou/ s’rWEM PT%'/A

One minute the money
was there, the next
it was gone. Foof’
’s like someone
has a laser beam
that can suck vp
money through

=
One thing's for sure: If your money’s &\&\
in o sonce, your money ISN'T SAFE/
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Great! Now there’s o

| CRIME WAVE!

e
-
o

With thot scientific break-
through, Houdino doesn’t
even heed to break in to
moke a breakout!

Hhat invention...how does

So if Scientist Bob hired Houdino to steal

thaot connect

OH! Uh... Which one of

you is pretending to be
Gustavo this time?




1 MEAN—Chef Mustachio That’s, like, so cray...
iS wissing again?77 _——

\ whaaaaat...

Could that be...

LU Yes! And when the guovd
Scientist Bob:

told us Bob's phone said
Jamboree...
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.what he actually saw was the nome JABMarie/
Bob was talking to Junior Assistant Baker Marie!

You've in cohoots with Scientist Bob!

What’s he need the oven || The BIG oven is missing/
for? p — [~~~ —
< | Oven? What are

~\ you talking
obout?

Medium y

We have, like, SO
many ovens. You
con't expect wme

to notice if one
IS MISSing.

And for some people,
they’re very easy to
tell apart!

IS0



FORGET THAT! WHERE'S I know nuttin’
HOUDINO?Z WHAT HAVE YoU about no Houdino!

And Gustovo... I+ was
7
DOME IGSVO just an accident!

Honest/

We... We saw him fall
down a manhole. And
instead of calling for
help...we did nothinag.

What do you mean, “WE"?
Y | >

St



Well, this wmystery
certainly solved

Chef Mustachio! *
s itself.

T'm... T'm ' o
all ViS\'\'fw

I quess our work here What? No, Mango! NOT
is done. CASE CLOSED! /| cose closed. There are

R T T i:," still many threads
Y VN S L e st ‘o resolve!

Aw! Junior Assistont Boker When 1 found mysel(—‘
Marie! T'm so alad you're in chains T feared

— Ee worst!
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I Wod to bake, and bake, and bake, and bake...
And T was afraid once I could bake no wmore,
YOU’D be forced to suffer the same fate!

So Marie wasn?t
involved in your
disappearonce?

T+'s good 1o be back, and J/ 7
to see you've safe.

No, Marie and Bob had
nothing to do with it.

Say, where
/S BOb.?

1S3



Scientist Bob? No, SENIOR ASSISTANT
BAKER Bob. He's my best employee.
Td trust Bob with an)/fh/ngﬁi

You know
Scientist
Bob?

Except my SECRET RECIPES,
which I Keep up here.

1St



TOH
Uh...

NZ,
. f—
e Y

Lz

g Y. = By DE

STOP. RIGHT. THERE.

2k AN, N
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\
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|

Mango, Interrogator
mode ON.

Tl talk,
'l talk!

What were you ond
Bob up to? TALK/

1S5



Bob was tired of living in Chef Mustachio’s mushadow.
We wanted to start our own bakery together! /

But GUSTAVO keeps
all his BEST recipes
in \his HEAD!

What about the
ones in his book?

That book only goes up
to ECLAIR/ There are
twenty-one more letters’
worth of recipes ofter
that! The only way to
figure out Gustovo’s
secret vecipes is to
reverse engineer them!

16



But that takes more And at the Science
science than we had Factory, they've aot
LQ\/ailodole to us here. a/l the science!

THAT’S RIGHT! When Bob and T soaw Gustavo fall down

that manhole, it was the perfect opportunity to put
our plan into action. We didn't think he was missing.
We just thought he was stuck in that hole.

So Bob disquised himself
as a scientist to blend in
at the Science Factory...

..ahd deconstructed
Gustavo’s baked gqoods

with science to steal
his secret recipes!

T

Saas L
B J4" d

P

e
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LY
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48" A
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THAT'S why he took
the big oven!

—

You wmean THAT oven?

No, no, that oven l‘[
was with me.

Medium oven.

But I sow it The Bakemeister 20007 Tt's
at the Science one of the three best ovens
Fac’rory.’

on the market! You con cook
up almost ANYTHING in there.

I'd be surprised if the Science
Foctory didnt have ot least
' one Of their own.

So...was Bob
worKing with
Houdino or
what?




Who? ) (lD(m_o/

Who? ) \?ﬁo/

Who? ) %?ioﬂ

/ |

WHICH MEANS...the
connections between
Gustavo’s disappearance,
Bob and Marie’s recipe
thieving, and Houdino’s
cake shenanigons...

T guess the
Geneval Inspector’s
lunch was wrona,.
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working ot Batter Down.

Marie, why would you steal wmy T was just in it
recipes? I thought you /iked for the dough!

And by “dough,”
1 meon MONEY/

And you bumbling gators will
never cotch Senior Assistant Baker
Bob/ He’s too smart for you!




quﬂ needs...

I am deleting your
poop emojis.  y==

SWHEW’? Glad that’s over with!
. ' Bob’s tired of lying low!
=5 ;%gw ot
N\ 4 |
/ : : 4 ¢ QN
ke i ‘
NNy | N

el



Good thing I just happened to run out

of the factory with these stolen recipes
right before the explosion!

i tf 7 And with

| Y Gustavo stuck

in that manhole,

BAKER BOB’S
is qonna have the
best boked goods
in the world’
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Now we've got to figure out
how to catch Houdmo before
he robs the entire city!

That triceratops
will be hard to find.



Houdino can easily blend in with a crowd. Tisdagd.
ESPECIALLY when )\:e’s wearing a raincoat! e

Let’s see i the S.V.IT.
database has any
useful info on him.

HAOUDING is g master

escape artist. He began
his career by perfortming
daring feats of escape on £~
stoge. Breaking chains, A\~ 0
qetting out of handcuffs, | O
escaping straitjackets,

that sort of thing.




But what he couldnt escope were low ticket sales.
So he turned to a life of crime—mostly bank robhbing.
He won't pass up a steal, and cant pass up o deal.

There is no vault that can stop him, and no cell that
can hald him. Houdino likes to break in, break out,
and BREAKDANCE.

Well, Mango, looks like
to bust Houdino...

..we’ll have to
"\ BUST A MOVE.
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it to pop it/ ./7 |

've got fo push

And so...

3o

Sl ket to ook S
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Who wants to show -Anyone?

us their moves? /T

Huh. I guess those hot, fresh Well, ot least
moves Inspector Vogue taught we made some
us weren’t enough to get money—

Houdino’s attention.

~ =g

WHAT?! Our money’s

VANISHED/

Houdino must have token it
with that money-ray thing/

feg



I was sure he wouldnt be able to resist Even if
a donce-off, but it looks like the only it’s small
thing Houdino can’t resist is money. change!

The only things left With that invention, robbing
in here are lint and anyone is a piece of cake!
mismatched buttons.

The Thingamasteve OMLY works on money. Which
means Houdino cont use it to steal anything else.

So what's
the money FOR?
He hasnt been
caught spending
it on anything.
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Maybe he’s saving [ Yeah, but with all that money he
it for o vainy day? | could BUY anything he wants and
He’s gqot that then use the device to STEAL
vaincoat, the money back again/
after all.

That’s a good point. Houdino’s not
just shifty, he's also fhn’ffy!/

We have to lure him out with
something money can? buy!

To catch this
triceratops, we'll
have to set a
tricera-frap/

No, something that can't
be sucked through walls! /=
/ -

OH, T see where
you're going with this...

{70



Chapfor 13
=

I wmay have more ..but I'm not gonna pass
money how than 1 up something that’s FREE!
could ever spend...

7



Eventually...

Y 5

2l

TER

Enjoy your Peanut T would never have thought
Butter Pickle Bacon so wmany people held on
Pastry Bun.’< to their receipts.

™ = . :
- /
“

)
3t ““)C:é?*//
B s

N

)

~a

J

yr.

This one is SEVEN That coupon is costing
YEARS OLD/ us o fortune! At this rote, o
our bakery will be out of A




i

I think you meon we'll
put Gustavo’s bokery
out of business.

SHUSH! This
might be
\_ Houdino! |

N . >
2 TOH
o° /s :.
7 [}
B
= e 7 I/ U -

—

- —

Is that him? | T con't tell
-4 with his
y \\ hood up.

Td like my free
PB 4 PB % PB,
please.
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Wow, so polite...

..especially for...

{74




Tricevro-

TRAPPED!

You wonw't be stealing
money with #his
anymove.’

How'd you even know about
this thing, Houdino?

T didnwt. But when 1 saw
on the news that all the
scientists at the Science
Factory were outside,

I knew that place would
be easy pickin's. There's
ALWAYS some contraption
Hhat can be used for evil
at the Science Factory!
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And handily enough, this one came
with an instruction manual.

—

T+s dishwasher safe!

And the ruse

with the cake? Easy woy in.

Everyone likes cake! , 2

Though T do like to make
an EXPLOSIVE exit.

Well, your exiting
days are over!




You lizaxds think this
coge can hold the
Great Houdino?

<E R R
“ NG 8 I
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|
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AN TR
v &
y s 7 - SR

Nofhmg SfOPS this
triceratops/

AS

\\\\
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How are we gonna qet
him outta the stove?

\C

WAIT! We never found
out who Kidnapped Chef
Mustachio! Ov WHY/

179

That's the reason
we were here in the
first place!




Gustavo! Gotors, please tell me T can stop
V baking your crazy pastries.
)

=T

> S
I/ A -

el o)l

’ “ / (=)

_—RUe _ FLWR -
jf j? W1 ; N )\
QBN

I did enough of that in the sewer!

What happened to
you? Start frowm
the beginnina,

Well, I was bovh o poor farm boy—

START from your \

abduction.

I was woxing my mustache

while walking to work, when
someone grabbed my leg
and pulled me down!

€0



He was the most UNSAVORY chavacter...though
moybe he'd be all right with a sharp cheese and
some prosciutto... -

-

< || 11 l@

He was...crumbling... YOU’RE NOT MAKING ANY
SENSE, MAM’

half-eaten...

(D
----

He forced me to develop a new

type of dough. A super dough. 5 HYBREAD.
A hybrid of cracker, cake,

cookie, and bread.

"L \ e

Iy



He made me reboke him... g ! He must/ve stolen
in the medium oven. it when no one
was looking.

[ Y-yes. He called himself...
\ Crackerdile’

1£2



Gustavo, what While he was baking, I broke
hoppened next? free of my shackles with
How did you
escape?

And then T had to do the
most horrible thing...

No. T broke
the first rule

Crowl out of
the sewer?

.. I left while the
oven was on!

You had to do what you
had to do, Gustavo...




death situation.

It was o LOAF-or- | |

Ahems  ‘Scuse wme.

I think 1
know who this
Crockerdile is...

that bakery...

Moango... Tt's time I told you what
hoppened to my old partner at

fel




His name was Daryl. He was S.U.IT's top agent!
I learned so much from him in our time together.

Our assignment was supposed to be easy as pie.

Daryl was going to vetive. Tt was his last mission.

i [ — ‘
a N . l"“l_
i e

We were cracking down on a cracker company that
was disposing of nuclear waste by boking it into
theiv saltines!

1€5



We cracked the case... ..but there was an
incident with a cat.

...ahd was
never seen
again.

Ie6



Or so T thought. But he must have been [ Yeah, Id be
alive this whole time! 1 could have saved salty about
him/ Tt's all my fault! And now...he’s being left to
an evil saltine out for revenge... die, too.

Sorry, Brash. T can only imagine But you've a

how difficult this must be. A | areat detective.
. = || And Mustachio
is safe now.

We can _\/ Something tells
deal with me his time will
Crockerdile be up soon.

loter. g
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Not far below...




Gustavo!
Where are

Bah/ 1 don't need you
ahymore, anyM




Now that T’ve been
reboked with SUPER
DOUGH; I Feel...

T feel... 1 feel kinda
normal, actually.

Or what...
[SI)’T this?

T should feel
stronger...

e }‘. i J:;‘:
_ s
: 5
/ N
nWYa

2 NODOOOO0O!
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)OOOOOh, boy! Thot was SOME surgery! |

Not quite newsworthy, thanktully, but still a success.

P — o

/ Thanks, Dr. Hardbones.

J | gy B

\
) =

¢ S
¢ / Ny
T feel much befy And even... SMARTER/

o =
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Ah, you must be the
InvestiGators!

H\.)
|
|

ol /' = @

[

| P
(1172 ,
jhza\r“\“}) */A

Yes, thonks to
the doctor.

N AN

Feeling And thanks o you

two, for recovering
my invention!

Who knows what damage
Hhat crook could have
done to the econowy!
But T've made sure

it won't fall into the
wrong hands again.

I .
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T've handed it over to
the government/
3 w g
i [} AS ‘. FL/ =

v Get Swell /
A AN /L

Well, T’'m suve we’ll heor Yes... This sounds...

all about that on the irresistibly...
evening ""—“ﬁ)}/ newsworthy/

k1 3 AAAAAAAHHHH
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16 Well, Gust d
HOSP 'TAL hiserecipuéss (::rz :‘;\Ce,
B — a bunch of assistont

_._—d | e bokers are in
custardy...

...Houdino is behind bars that are behind
even more bars, and the world’s money
is safe frowm 2ahems criminals.

Another job
well downe!

But, Mango, what
about Crackerdile?

145



Even if Gustavo didnt use the super dough,
as o former agent of S.U.IT, Crackerdile
is still a fovce to be vreckoned with.

Listen—we’ve MANGO | | When Crackerdile comes for
and BRASH. We've us, we'll be bready for him!/

INVESTIGATORS!

We'll get that V' He'll be we’ll... We'll...
cmcker in a jom/ toast!

N We'll bring that
- crust to justice?

| g ad L el

W
a HA/

Good one!

THE EMD...for now/”
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TIVESTICATER'S

How to drow MANGO 35 BRASH

1. Draw two arches that 2. Add o short 3. Drow two smaller
sort of look like a bird line for the top arches for the
with long, droopy wings. of the snout. nose.

4, Moke a line ot the back of the head, 5. Add details like eyes,

nostrils, and neck ridges.
Give them expressions
.+ h .
If you've drawing Brash, give him :;/evl\):ojg.-’ Mol
a rectangular snout.

(Y Siae
< Manao (
fer | &
{
{

6. Manao and Brash have identical 7. Next, add arms, with little
bodies. Let’s draw Mango's, triangles at the ends for

becouse Brash looks grumpy! fingers. The TnvestiGators
usually have three, or four

Dvow a slightly crooked box shope T e e i b
for the torso. '

% !

fag

ond for Mango draw a curved snout
connecting his neck to his nose.




8. Drow legs and @_ 9. Add o tail.

feet, similar to
the arms, with
three triangles
for toes.

10. Almost done! 11. Remember

Your Gator to put them
will need belly in a V.E.ST.
stripes and when they're
tail vidaes. on the job!/

12. Last, give them some gadaets and color
them in. Mango is dark green and Brash
is light green. What kind of spy gear
do YOU think they should have?

I om not

a9



AGENT SIX Was o PB 5 PB 4 PB,
but he can’t eat it without a
mouth! Make a photocopy of this
page and draw a new face for
him that shows if he thinks it
will taste delicious or disgusting!

How to draw C=-0RE*

¥Computerized Ocular Remote Butler

1. Draw g 2. Draw another 3. Drow two
circle. circle. mare circles!

O © @

4. Draw details like circuitry and S. Give C-ORB arms and color if
iris lines. Add little swooshes you like. Use different colors
to indicate C-0RB is floating, to change C-0RB's moad!
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FHANGO 8 UB’%&&B Al evarRs

CRACKERDILE!
And T will have
my revenge/




B KITTEN !
More laughter and gy gg i) § TTEN
adventure from M ~
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These are the INVESTIGATORS:

sewer-loving agents of S.U.I.T.* and
Scourge of supervillains everywhere!
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With their Very Exciting Spy Technology
and toilet-based travel techniques, the

InvestiGators are undercover and on the case!

*Special Undercover Investigation Teams
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